WILLA GATHER

keeping women, and consequently are close to the core of
human experience.

Willa Gather's pioneers are in several respects like the
artists of her earlier and later stories. They are alike in their
single-mindedness. They work much by themselves, contend-
ing with hard obstacles and looking forward, if they win, to a
freedom seldom achieved in crowded communities. For her
characters, to become too much involved is to lose their
quality. There is Marie Tovesky, in O Pioneers/, whom
nothing more preventable than her beauty and gaiety drags
into a confused status and so on to catastrophe. Antonia,
tricked into a false relation with her scoundrel lover, and
Alexandra, nagged at by her stodgy family because her suitor
is poor, suffer temporary eclipses from which only their superb
integrity finally extricates them. Thea Kronborg, troubled by
the swarming sensations of her first year in Chicago, has to
find her true self again in that marvelous desert canyon in
Arizona where hot sun and bright, cold water and dim mem-
ories of the cliff-dwelling Ancient Peoples detach her from
the stupid faces that have haunted and unnerved her. Pioneers
and artists alike are threatened by a world which may trespass
upon them. The frontier, for all its vitality, its wild beauty
and freedom, has to undergo the coming of clumsy towns.
The heroic days endure but a brief period. Then the high-
hearted pioneers survive half as curiosities in a new order; and
their spirits, transmitted to the artists who are their natural
successors, take up the old struggle in new circumstances.

Harsanyi in The Song of the Lark says of Thea that her
secret is the same as "every artist's secret . . . passion. It is
an open secret, and perfectly safe. Like heroism, it is inimit-
able in cheap materials/' It was the secret of Willa Gather's
strong yet subtle art. She understood both heroism and
passion, not only with her lucid intelligence but also with the
help of a rich energy in herself. She had something of Whit-
man's hearty tolerance, of his exultation over vast distances,